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King Remembered
by Tracey L. Salmon
I have a dream, that one day
my four children will be judged
not by the color of their skin, but
by the content of their character.
Rev. Martin Luther King Jr.
Gan. 15,1929 — April 4,1968)
On January 16,1989, the federal
observance of Dr. Martin Luther
King Jr.'s Birthday took place
across the nation. To honor this
day, the Black Law Student Asso
ciation (BLSA) presented a video
of excerpts from the late Dr.
King's speeches. Martin Luther
King Jr. won the Nobel Peace Prize
and is best known for his philo
sophy of non-violence in the quest
for civil rights, and the video
included excerpts from some of
his best known speeches: "Mont
gomery Bus Boycott," "I Have a
Dream" and "I Have Been to the
Mountain Top."
BLSA chose the video presen
tation as a means of heightening
the law school community's aware
ness about the works of Dr. King
and the struggle to bring about
equality for all people. The video
served as a tribute to a man who
saw civil disobedience and non
violence as the "most potent
weapons in the struggle for free
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dom and justice." Dr. King away from the power behind the
brought this stru^le to the fore words."
front of the nation's attention
Interspersed with Dr. King's
with his powerful speeches. In speeches, the video featured news
showing the video, BLSA believed clips from the Civil Rights Era.
it could help keep his dream alive, Footage included sequences of
"for it is important that we not physical confrontation and police
lose sight of how far we have come brutalization of the non-violent
in so short a time, although we demonstrators, even as these
have not come far enough," said demonstrators continued to accept
IL BLSA member Leslie A. blows without retaliation.
Smallwood.
Audience reaction to these clips
was pronounced. "I was horrified
This event, held in Room 29,
see the inhuman way people
attracted a large, supportive tur to
treated other people, especially
nout of students and faculty, considering this was only 20 years
which the BLSA sponsors consi ago," said 2L Debbie Harley.
dered both surprising and grati
fying. Many students came
Martin Luther King Jr.'s birth
intending to stay for a few min day was celebrated in a variety of
utes. "I planned on watching the ways throughout the nation.
first 10 minutes and ended up Temple Law School, in an
staying for an hour and half. At unprecedented student vote, voted
first I thought this was something in favor of suspending classes in
I should do, and then it became honor of this great leader's
something I wanted to do," said birthday.
Michael P. Gaughan, a second
BLSA was quite pleased with
year student. Another 2L, Scott the success of this event, "we
Scheele said, "Dr. King was an believe that the showing of this
incredible speaker. I had seen his video had an extremely positive
'I Have a Dream' speech. I planned effect and BLSA will continue to
on going to the presentation for provide informative programs for
a little while, but eventually the benefit of the law school
Stayed for the entire program community," said IL BLSA
because I could not pull myself member Candis Best.
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Insert

by Lisa Massey
The VLS Eighth Annual Client
Interviewing and Counseling
Competition began January 23; its
final round will be held on Feb
ruary 20, 1989. This competition
was created by Professor Louis
Brown of the University of South
ern California Law Center. He
developed it as a legal teaching
technique designed to encourage
law students to develop interview
ing, planning, and analytical
skills. These skills are used ever
yday by a lawyer when relating
to a client. In 1973 the ABA
assumed sponsorship of the
National Competition. Dean Garbarino moderates the school's
program and coaches the Villanova teams at VLS, in the Region
al, and if they are successful,
through the Nationals as well. In
1985 VLS students, Kate Smith
and Robert J. Nice, won the
National Competition which was
held at Pepperdine University
School of Law in Malibu,
California.

The teams, made up of two
second or third year students, sign
up to compete in the competition.
They are then given a memoran
dum, with a minimum of infor
mation, from a fictitious legal
secretary who is supposed to be
setting up the appointment with
the 'client.' The memo tells the
student 'attorney' briefly why the
'client' wants the appointment.
The 1989 topic for both the intram
ural and ABA competitions is
Products Liability in Torts. There
are no briefs or interview memos
involved; the student 'attorneys'
are left completely on their own
as to how prepared they want to
be, mostly only a few hours of time
will suffice.
When the 'attorneys' receive
their memos the 'clients,' mostly
first year students, and the judges,
VLS graduates and VLS profes
sors, receive a detailed confiden
tial profile which outlines all the
facts and problems facing the
client. The interview between
Continued on page 11
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VIEW Proceeds
In Print

In December of 1987 a group of
law students at Villanova
expressed a mutual interest in
creating a second student edited
publication at the Law School.
The first hurdle was choosing an
area of law upon which to focus.
Since the Environmental Law
Society, under the guise of its
corporate embodiment, V.I.E.W.
(Villanova Inc. Environmental
Watch), was organizing a sympo
sium on Pennsylvania's Trash
Crisis, they decided to publish a
»M#oiume wbicb»i^ould include
selected remarks of the symposi
um speakers and other articles
focusing on the municipal waste
crisis.
The students mailed over 2000
letters requesting articles for
publication. A Villanova law pro
fessor and the Attorney General
of Ohio contributed legal articles.
A practicing consultant and two
professors wrote technical arti
cles. Students contributed two
comments and edited the remarks
of the speakers at the symposium.
The result of this effort was the
publication of the V.LE.W. Pro
ceedings, a collection of mate
rials focusing on the trash crisis.
Once the idea was conceived
and a topic selected, the students
needed a means and method to
publish. The six students
approached Dean Frankino and
presented their idea as a one time
publication. The Dean agreed to
provide the funds upon the assu
rance that the Proceedings and
other V.I.E.W. activities would be
SIX

able to generate enough money to
reimburse the school.
The Proceedings were a real
ity awaiting fulfillment.
On December 23, 1988, five
advanced copies of the V.I.E.W.
Proceedings arrived at the Law
School via overnight mail. The
remainder of the 500 copies print
ed arrived by truck on January 10,
1989. The question remains as to
what
the
Proceedings
represent.
During the road to pubUcatiorv,

a stafiimofmfourteen students '
(including the managing editors) ~
enlisted to help with the mechan
ics of publication. With the bound
volume in hand and using the
momentum established from this
first effort the staff has committed
itself to approaching the faculty
with a proposal to establish a
second journal at the Law School.
Perhaps the Proceedings repres
ent the first volume of an envir
onmental law journal produced by
Villanova Law students.
An easier question to answer is
what the Proceedings are. The
volume contains two legal articles
written by prominent profession
als. Professor Henry H. Perritt,
Jr., published an article dealing
with the viability of using nego
tiated rulemaking techniques and
theory in the development of plans
under the recent Pennsylvania
Municipal Waste Planning, Recy
cling and Waste Reduction Act
(Act 101). Act 101 requires every
county in Pennsylvania to submit
Continued on page 9
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—EDITORIAL

Is Anyone Out There?
We've all heard the old line, "If you didn't vote,
don't bitch about who was elected." Well, there's a
little-known Docket corollary to that old standby:
"Don't gripe if you don't write." In the past year and
a half, the Docket has received exactly one. letter to
the editors. We know that at least some of you read
at least some of the paper at some time. After all,
it's only published monthly and it tends to stay
around a while. In fact we've heard that over four
out of five students recommend reading The Docket
over reading Fed Courts or Contracts. It's very
difficult to believe that there isn't anything upon
which you've wanted to comment. Isn't there
anything you'd like to see covered that isn't being
covered? Isn't there an activity or occurrence that
you feel deserves publicity? Is it possible that everyone
agrees with every article, column, and commentary
that's printed? Is anyone reading thisl

Myth-understood
When we entered law school, we received the kind
sympathy of lawyers and law students alike. Friends
and relatives not in the profession beamed proudly,
aware of and a bit awed by the tough journey we
faced. We heard every horror story in the book. The
sleepless nights. The caffeine addictions. The
professor that made Kingsfield look like Miss Sally
on Romper Room. But did we ever stop, now that
we've irrevocably embarked on this long strange trip,
to ask ourselves just how difficult it really is? Is the
material, in itself, really incomprehensible? Or is it
simply that there is so much of it that physical and
emotional overload set in before intellectual fatigue
even approaches? Sometimes it seems that we
complain about how horrible law school is in order
to justify our study-machine existences. Maybe if we
shift the focus, even just occasionally, to the positive
aspects of law school life, we'd be less apt to portray
the experience as occupying the space somewhere
between the sixth and seventh levels of Hell.

. - -•

Our Town '-

Remember you high school days? There was that
close-knit feeling of a small community. Just about
everyone knew everyone else. Consequently, though
sometimes unfortunately, everyone knew everyone
else's business. You knew who got in trouble in
geometry class. The fight that broke out in the
cafeteria was first-rate news. You knew who was
dating whom, and who broke up with whom and
why. There were cliques, "in" groups, "out" groups,
jocks, hippies, greasers, brains, nerds, and freaks.
And when it came right down to cross-town rivalry,
your school was the best, no matter what you thought
about it on a daily basis. Well, with a student
population of just over 600, isn't VLS a bit reminiscent
of those good old days? In fact, at this size, we're
probably smaller than the graduating classes of some
area high schools. Most of us know each other, and
that old gossip machine still works as well as it ever
did. The small town nature of our little society
sometimes draws complaints of claustrophobia. But
there are definitely some advantages to studying law
in such a cozy setting. The relationship between
professor and student is an example. In high school
(or college, for that matter), you would either have
to be the B.M./W.O.C. or the class troublemaker in
order to get a little individualized attention. Here,
though, we enjoy a closer rapport based not simply
on the Socratic method, but on personal and
professional respect. In what other setting would we
enjoy such an affinity with our support staff? We
get to know our administration. Our maintenance
crew puts up with all our garbage (literally),
responding to our weary exam-time faces with a
smile, unlocking study rooms at obscene hours and
keeping the place respectable no matter how
thoughtlessly messy we leave it. Our cafeteria staff
has responded to requests by adding more meatless
dishes to the menu for those vegetarians among us
and has started steaming the veggies instead of
cooking them in butter for those of us who are calorie
and cholesterol conscious. So the next time you're
groaning because you've just heard your name on
the grapevine, remember that there is a silver lining
to small town living. It's just that you've got to want
to find it.

by Lisa Kmiec

And so the new year brings a
new semester to VLS. Just what
does this new year mean for us
locally and nationally? Well-meant
and soon forgotten New Year's
resolutions aside, I think it's
traditionally time to inventory our
stock of goals and principles.
Despite the good intentions
brought around by a shiny new
year, I believe we're in for just
more of the same, which, I suppose
will make many people happy.
Here at VLS, the New Year is
really just an interruption of our
artificial academic year. As many
ILs will soon learn, a new semes
ter is very much like an old
semester. You start out deter
mined to be a student. You've
bought color-coded notebooks and
highlighters. You've made a
solemn pledge to begin outlining
before Spring Break. You've
decided to attend every class this
time.
Just like Jean Dixon makes
predictions for the celebrities in
the National Enquirer, I'd like
to make a few predictions of my
own. Of course it's expected that
you'll lose those highlighters and
sleep through your 8:40 class. My
other predictions don't really
contain any surprises either. Just
more of the same.
For the umpteenth unprece
dented year, I see more competi
tion between students. Somebody
may espouse the oft-repeated view
that a little academic competition
is a normal, healthy byproduct of
intellectual pursuit. But this
prediction is based on past expe
rience, as is any prediction worth
the paper on which it's written.
The competition that goes on
around here falls way short of
either "normal" or "healthy."
Healthy competition is a pro
duct of sportsmanship and mutual
admiration. Unhealthy competi
tion, by comparison,-is rooted in
insecurity and paranoia. It's epi
tomized by the principle that one
can only gain ground on his or her
ultimate goal by dragging down
someone who's "ahead" in the
race and trampling that person
under foot.
While admittedly our ranking
system has the trampling princi
ple as its foundation, there should
be a limit as to how much your
class rank affects your daily
behavior. Face it, most of us just
simply are not in competition with

the number one student in our
class, so there's really no produc
tive reason to act competitively
with him or her.
The goal of the competition in
our academic world is grades. But
that "healthy" competition truly
becomes a sickness every semes
ter. The sickness metastisizes to
the library where books turn up
missing and defaced. The sickness
attacks otherwise civil interper
sonal relations when the outline
network becomes fraught with
covetousness and secrecy. The
sickness somehow turns us into
animals around exam time: we
live to study and we study to live.
We instinctively hoard that which
is ours and singlemindedly
attempt to obtain that which isn't.
Are grades the true objective,
though? Or are they just some
thing we use to exchange for

currency once we're on the
market? Academic competition
has us revert to our pre-modern
instinctive natures and then bow
down to the decidedly modern
false god; the Almighty Dollar.
And isn't it amazing that no
matter how safe and insulated we
feel inside the walls of our aca
demic cave, when we look outside
we only see a larger version of our
own small society? This fortune
teller's prediction for the larger
world is chillingly similar: just
more of the same.
We now have a "new" admin
istration. Well, at least we have
a different face in the oval office.
George Bush's palm reads uncann
ily similar to Ronald Reagan's.
Yes, the Fates say, the next four
years will continue the static, selfcomplacent conservatism of the
last eight years. "Good," you say.
Really?

I'm not so sure that I'm going
to be happy with the type of
administration that's willing to
expend $250 million (that's
250,000,000 dollars) so that pilots
in the Air Force can wear genuine
leather bomber jackets like the
Navy pilots wear. Maybe I
wouldn't be so upset if I didn't
suspect that the genuine imitation
naugahyde jackets they used to
wear weren't going wind up as
Monday morning Pentagon gar
bage. I simply can't see how
anyone is able to rationalize such
a huge waste of money when there
are millions of hungry, homeless
people living on the streets with
no jackets at all.
Somebody in Bush's campaign
decided that his image supported
the vision of a "kinder, gentler
nation." Besides the fact that he
never told us exactly what he
would do to make us kinder and
gentler, somehow I believe that
George's mental dictionary gives
him different definitions of those
words than my mental dictionary
gives me.
When I imagine a kinder,
gentler nation, I see a place where
the quality of* workers' lives is at
least as important as a corpora
tion's profit percentage. I see a
place where the basic necessities
of survival, such as food and
shelter, take precedence over a
multi-billion-dollar malfunction
ing defense system. I see a place
where no one cares how gauche
an Air Force pilot looks in his fake
leather jacket because everyone is
too busy clothing the impover
ished to even take notice.
I envision a place where indi
viduals^, who^hajgji^d the good
fortiine lo tie" born with intelir
gence and drive use their skills
and abilities for something besides
the gross accumulation of wealth
and the conspicuous consumption
of that wealth. Yes, where people
like you and me take off the
blinders and realize that God or
Fate or someone gave us what we
have in order to enable us to use
it for the benefit of people other
than just ourselves. It's a place
where we do things for others not
out of an antiquated notion of
noblesse oblige, but because we can
fully utilize both what we were
born with and what we've worked
for to achieve a greater good. If
only that were a prediction and
not just a dream.
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Undue Process: Budget Your Way to Fiscal Fitness
by B.S. Finkel

By way of explanation, before
getting to the heart of the matter
(at this point, for you biology
buffs, we are about at the aorta
of the matter), let me explain why
I'm talking aljout budgeting even
though the year is more than half
over and your money is more than
half gone. I am a serious procrastinator. How serious? I would
procrastinate all the time, except
I often put off procrastinating
until later. If they gave out black
belts for procrastinating, I
wouldn't get one — only because
I would put off going to pick the
damn thing up. With that in mind,
it's time to consider budgeting.
In a minute.
Oh, all right. Budgeting is an
art, in the sense that it involves
staring quizzically at things that
so-called experts claim to under
stand but that don't make a lick
of sense to you. The purpose
behind budgeting is to figure out
how much money you can spend
on various items until either (a)
they run out of items (a longshot,
unless your wife and/or yacht are
named Ivana), or (b) you run out
of money (bingo!). The trick is not
to run out of money until you have
bought enough items, or to be
adopted by the buyer in (a).
Don't confuse your personal
budget, in which v^at you spend
must add up to how much money
you have, with the concept of the
national budget, in which what
the national government spends
is a bazillion dollars more than it
actually has. (Mathematical note:
one bazillion is equal to one
hundred jillions, or one tenth of
a gorgonzola.) If your own budget
puts you as disproportionately in
debt as does the government's, it
would show one of two things; you
spend far too much on defense, or
"you teall'y are taking my sugges
tions here seriously.
Budgeting is easy when you
have a proper system, something
you can use to simplify things,
with a catchy name, like "The
Amazing Four-Step Ginsu
Budget." With a name like that,
you can budget till the cows come
home. When that happens, stop
budgeting and get the locks
changed ASAP. Cows are bad
enough in the pasture, let alone
in your living room.Until then,
enjoy yourself:

The Amazing Four-Step
Ginsu Budget
(1) Identify what items you'll
need, and how much they cost
(2) Procrastinate
(3) Get money

(4) Scrimp and save
(1) It's a good idea to start your
budget planning to include food
and living expenses. By the same
token, it's a good idea to remember
to inhale. Basically, you've got no
choice.
Some law students head off this
expense by living at home with
Mom and Dad. This is all well and
good, but my parents are getting
awfully tired of you. Don't you
think it's time to move in with
your own parents? Or better yet,
get your own place? That would
give you the freedom to do what
ever you want, so long as you don't
mess up the carpet or make any
noise. If you check your lease,
you'll note that sleeping may be
listed under noise.
No matter where you live on a
law student budget, from the
dingiest, dankest basement hovel
to... a basement hovel that is only
somewhat dank that has decent
lighting, it's going to cost you
bucks. Everything costs bucks.
As they say, you can't live in a
vacuum. I tried, but dust gets all
over everything, and then there's
the noise. No, it looks like you'll
be stuck paying rent for an
apartment.
One way to save on rent
expenses is to get a roommate. If
you're married and living in a
small apartment, your spouse
may not fully appreciate the
economy of this measure, depend
ing on the sleeping arrangements.
Plus, you need to be careful when
selecting a roommate:
You: It seems your references are
in order, Mr., uh, Manson. This
one, umm, he seems to be the
warden of a prison in California?
(Mr. Manson just smiles.)
You: You sure do seem happy. I
have nothing against your sugges
tions for redecorating, although
these slogans and thisshade of red
seems rather harsh. I guess I don't
mind you having friends over, but
you realize I'm a law student and
need quiet to study ... well, I
guess with friends with nick
names like Squeaky, I'm sure they
must be quiet. And the Beatles'
White Album is one of my favorite
all-time albums too!
(Mr. Manson just smiles!)
You: Boy, you seem so happy it's
scary. But I guess that's how all
IL's act at first, huh? Is it okay
if I call you Chuck?
(Mr. Manson just smiles. You
hesitate to mention the security
deposit.)
Apart from livingexpenses (and
if you wind up with Mr. Manson
as your roommate, living expenses

should be the least of your wor
ries), there are only a few other
major expenses to budget in law
school:
Copy Cards — You'll be making
copies of copies, which you'll
invariably misplace along with
your copy card. If only you could
make a copy of your copy card.
Highlighters — In the beginning,
you go through an incredible
amount of highlighters. It seems
the only words you fail to high
light in your first cases are "and,"
"or," and "gazpacho" (and that's
only because your professor
skipped the famed "Gazpacho
murder" case). After a while,
however, insight and experience
straighten you out, and it turns
out the only words you do high
light are "and" and "or." Still, it
seems that each highlighter lasts

about this part later if I get a
chance.
(3) Now that you know what
you have to buy and you've wasted
enough time, one thing is fiscally
obvious: you need money, and lots
of it. The bank loan is just about
the only real viable option open
to — Hold on a second, let's check
the lottery numbers ... 3, 9, 25,
73, 1,009 ... damn, missed again.
Nope, once again I fail to qualify
for financial aid. Yup, the bank
loan is the way to go. It's easy;
all you have to do is fill out the
loan application, and wait for
them to process your paperwork.
This is accomplished in less time
than it takes someone with a
clothespin clamped to their tongue
to say "Jack Robinson," give or
take six months. The real shock
comes when you graduate, and

won't be able to pay back. A
working knowledge of Shakes
peare just doesn't bring home the
Bacon. Bankers have a language
all their own. The banking term
for English lit grad student is
"bad credit risk." This question
also serves to screen out archeol
ogy students, who can't resist
adding the suffix 'saurus' after
Bronte.
Obviously, the last question
about Babe Ruth is thrown in to
make sure you're an American.
You'd be surprised at how many
foreign countries try to supple
ment their foreign aid allotments
with guaranteed student loan
money.
(4) Scrimping and saving —
Scrimping is something hair
dressers do. Forget about it, and
concentrate on saving. To do this,
it helps to balance your checkbook.
I don't understand the causal
connection myself, but there it is.

Balancing Your Checkbook

For each check you write, mark
down the amount, and subtract it
from the total amount in the
account, so you know exactly how
much money you have left. Kinda
takes the mystery out of life,
doesn't it? Fortunately, federal
law now permits people who use
the 1040EZ form to leave their
checkbooks unbalanced. If your
checkbook is unbalanced, that
may mean you have to take out
all the checks and rearrange them
before you can complete the spin
about as long as the star lawyers they expect you to pay it back. I cycle.
on L.A. Law spend on library mean, hold on a second, I used that
Here are a few money-saving
research. The person who comes money to go through law school tips which are guaranteed to go
up with a way to refill these — isn't that payment enough? to the end of the article:
suckers could make a fortune. Here's the kind of application • Eat only at law school func
But, boy, would that poor sap have you'll have to fill out:
tions. If you plan it right, between
budgeting problems.
T.G.'s and champagne receptions
The First National Big Bank
Coffee — The cafeteria has a two- With Lots of Money of which and wine and cheese functions
cup minimum, so if you want to Maybe We'll Give You a Meager and cocktail and hors d'oeuvres
hang out there, you'vegot to drink Jlandful Loan Application:'5«>s*w^*»« parties, you'll probably eat better
up or Marge will bounce you.
than you ate in college. Certainly
1. What is your social security
Aspirins — You know how pri number?
you'll get more alcohol.
soners use cigarettes as a substi 2. What is your social security • Take the same courses every
tute for money? Well, in law number backwards?
semester. You'll save on text
school, aspirin are similarly 3. Do you intend to pay us back?
books, notebooks, and instead of
employed.
paying attention in class, since
4. When?
Tuition — Let's put things into 5. Why should we believe you?
you've already covered the mate
perspective here. For what you 6. How do we know you're not rial, you can get a job and earn
pay for tuition over three years, going to take this money we loan
some money working during clasyou can buy:
you and go out and buy a 1986 stime — I understand it's possible
Porsche Targa, over 30,000 Egg to make thousands of dollars
•one 1986 Porsche Targa
McMuffins, Raul or Bambi, or the stuffing envelopes.
•over 30,000 Egg McMuffins
• Move into the student lounge.
Utica Grayish Sox?
•62 weeks of ecstasy with 7. Over which letter do the two Comfy furniture, two large screen
either Bambi or Raul (your little dot accents go in the name
TV's, free cleaning, current news
choice)
papers — if you could only talk
'Bronte'?
•31 weeks of ecstasy with both 8. How many home runs did Babe
the maintenance people into doing
Bambi and Raul
your laundry.
Ruth hit in 1927?
•a minor league baseball team,
Question number 7 is actually • Dropoutof law school —you'll
probably in Utica, N.Y.
a trick question. If you get it right, save a bundle just on aspirin
(2) Procrastination — I'll write
the bank will know you're really alone.
an English lit grad student trying (2) Procrastination — maybe I'll
to get a loan everyone knows you go into this next month.

Letter to the Editor
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You say (Editorial, Dec. 1988), "equally true is the fact that,
after the first job, grade point average no longer carries much
weight." Don't bet on it.
In my 20 years as a partner in a Washington D.C. tax firm
I interviewed a lot of potential associates, and lateral entry
partner aspirants. Because of my firm's tax specialty we did
not hire directly out of law school. Instead, we looked primarily
at candidates with four or more years experience in the Revenue
Service, at Treasury, Justice or on the Hill. Generally, they were
interviewing for their second or third job.
Even if we had dealt with them directly while they were on
the government side (and so had some first-hand exposure to
their ability), or if they came highly recommended by a senior
government person, we always looked at, and paid considerable
attention to, law school grades.
I do agree that the weight given to grades by a prospective
employer decreases as distance from law school increases — on
sort of a negative best-evidence-rule theory. But in my experience
in the first few years out of law school the curve is considerably
flatter than you suggest.
The good news is that at some point in the downstream years
prospective employers do indeed stop asking about grades. I
graduated from law school in 1959. When Dean Frankino and
the faculty hired me last year they did not ask for a copy of
my law school transcript — much to my relief.

Michael Mulroney
Professor of Law
Director, Graduate Tax Program
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An Open
Letter to
Dr. King
Dear Dr. King,
I am a black first year law student at a predominantly white
law school and today marks the third year that your birthday
has been observed as a National holiday. I must tell you. Dr.
King, that times have certainly changed since you've been gone
but I'm afraid that you would not like them. It is at this time
every year that increased attention is paid to the civil rights
movement and to your involvement in it, and for many, it serves
as the only period of reflection on those troubled times.
The nation is still very much divided and the perspective
from which I write this letter is that of a black member of a
generation to whom the civil rights movement represents either
an uninteresting bit of nostalgia or a fixed period of rhetoric,
because so much of your dream is as yet unrealized. Unfortu
nately, the members of these two distinct groups are as easily
defined as "black" and "white."
On one side you have the black young people of American,
a group which can be further classified into the Haves and the
Have-nots. The middle class in Black America are a group facing
extinction, which will leave a gap between the remaining groups
that will soon become unbridgeable. The Have-nots are seen as
a group consisting of pregnant women on welfare and men,
violent and unmotivated, who are predestined for a life of
incarceration or an early grave. The mainstream of America
has adjusted to this classification which is not, in itself, the
problem. What is disturbing is the belief that this depiction
represents the majority of Black Americans. What are the Haves
doing to dispel this myth,.you ask? Well, Dr. King, I ask myself
that same question. I would be classified as a member of that
group and I must tell you that I am at a loss for the answer.
Our group comes from good homes and good educations and
one would think that that example would be enough. However,
it is not, because we are written off as the exceptions to the
rule. Why?
Well, that question brings me to the other half of my "up
and coming," "concerned and aware" generation. At my school,
black enrollment amounts to a little over 3% of the student body,
making our presence here forgettable at best. Much of the rest
of the student body is pretty well representtive of the largest
part of our generation as a whole. The "Nostalgics" (as I will
label them) have taken the place of the "dyed in the wool redneck
recist" as the no. 1 threat to the strides made by you and all
those who gave their lives in the struggle for equality. They
are infinitely more dangerous then Gov. George Wallace ever
was. Oh yes, the direct threats of racism represented by the
Bull Connor types are still around, K.K.K. influences are alive
and well in Forsyth County, GA; Howard Beach, Canarsie, and
Bensonhurst, NY; Amherst and South Boston, MA. However,
they are no longer the greater threat, because we have learned
that the three words that hurt more and do more damage than
"Nigger go home" are the words "I don't care." The new racial
epithet. Unspoken, yet shouted loudly in the apathy towards
the history of the civil rights movement and its relation to all
of us and it is more frighteningly spoken in the dangerously
ubiquitous belief that prejudice and racism no longer exist. While
it does not surprise me to hear that epithet from our (soon to
be) former President, it doesn't disappoint me when I hear it
all too often from my classmates. Classmates who would
vehemently deny ever thinking a racist thought.
I gave a very short speech about you in class today, and
Dr. King, if someone told me that more than a third of the class
was really listening, I would call that an overoptimistic
estimation. I see these people, my colleagues, as future legislators
and educators but I can't help but wonder how many of them
would have been on the other side of the movement if we were
back in the days when you were marching. I know where I would
be because the choice for me is clear, but they have the luxury
of not thinking about that choice. Just as they have the luxury
of not having to think about being white in a white society or
even ... being white in a predominantly white law school. I think
that that is where the apathy begins. The racial problems that
face this nation today, are treated as a solely "black" concern,
which is in direct conflict with the pervasive reality that prejudice
is a "white" problem.
Dr. King, I still believe in your dream. I have to in order
to retain my faith in this country and its laws, which I intend
one day to interpret. I do, though, have a question that I wish
you were here to answer. How do you reach the minds that
need changing if they're not even listening? You have to recognize
that there is a fire before you can put it out and though the
smoke is suffocating, there are those who would walk through
it seemingly unaffected. I suppose that you would say that, this
is just another part of the struggle as it continues. You're
gonenow, and without your light to guide us sometimes the path
becomes too dark to follow. Sometimes it seems the road to the
promised land that you spoke of is just too far away from us
now to ever be traversed, but I'll tell you this, Dr. King, you
need not fear, for though we may get weary, we will never concede
defeat. I believe this to be true because every year at this time
you'll remind us of how little a sacrifice it is and how much
we all — black and white alike — stand to gain.
I too am going to have a dream, albeit much less ambitious
than your own. Next year, I'm going to give my speech again,
but this time it's going to mean just a little something to
everybody. This time everyone will listen.
Happy Birthday MLK. We Miss You.
With Love
1 of the 3%
(Editor's Note: The above letter is a composite statement reflecting
the input of more than one individual; the signature chosen reflects
that this letter represents a mutual viewpoint. The sp-bmitting
author is K. Candis Best.)

OP-ED
Military Might
by Kevin T. Mulhearn

During the short but sweet
solitude of the Christmas break,
I watched Platoon for the first
time. Although the images were
moving, I was not scared. Rather
than lying in a cold, wet, buggy
bunker, I was prone on a soft
couch with a warm blanket. I was
not worried about ambushes,
snipers, air assaults, or debilitat
ing land mines. My only concern
was to not spill my glass of Cherry
Coke on the rug. While this
engaging movie did not invoke any
immediate fear in me, it did evoke
sadness and fear of the future.
For as long as history has been
documented, mankind has been
killing each other and then trying
to justify it. War. Its another
name for justified and regulated
killing. During the Crusades, war
was justified as defending Chris
tianity. Today the justifications
have progressed to such high
minded terms such as the protec
tion of national interests and
territorial sovereignty. I do not
mean to belittle or make light of
the people who'have served with
distinction in our recent wars.
These people are to be lauded for
their courage and determination
to fight for what they believed in.
What galls me, however, are the
leaders of nations who initiate or
exacerbate armed conflicts' and
lead the innocent soldiers to their
deaths like a shepherd leading his
sheep to the wolves.
The recent wars in Korea and
Vietnam are examples of our
foreign policy going awry. While
the interests of these Southeast
Asian nations were important to
the United States, I doubt that the
losses that we incurred were
worth it. How many soldiers who
died in Vietnam would have been •
substantial contributors to Amer
ican culture? We'll never know.
What we do know is that thou
sands of wives were shattered by
the death of their husbands.
Thousands of mothers and fathers
lost their sons and daughters and
a part of themselves. Thousands
of children were left fatherless.
How do the fat bureacrats who
escalated the Vietnam War
explain to the children of these
dead soldiers why their fathers
died? To prevent the spread of
communism in Southeast Asia?
Mankind's intelligence isargua

bly his greatest gift. It is lamen
table that this gift rather than
being used to improve the human
condition is used to dream up
more creative ways to destroy life.
Until this century, war was waged
in a relatively civil manner. The
protection of civilians, noncombatants, and women and children
was of paramount importance.
Today anything goes. In the
Middle East, bombs explode indis
criminately in villages, killing at
random. War is everywhere and
no one is immune. The fighting
is not left to just the military.
Entire populations of nations are
thrust into action. The use of
chemical warfare, and more
advanced weapons systems jeo
pardize the lives of all who live
in a land of conflict.
The United States of America
has recently been guilty of show
ing little concern for the protection
of human life. The air assault on

Is War
Ever
Justified?

Tripoli in 1986 was a gross devi
ation from civil and compassion
ate behavior. Yes, Ghadafy was
and is a raving maniac. That does
not justify an indiscriminate
bombing which very well may kill
innocent people. When we give an
ends justifies the means rational
for this action we are guilty of
taking the easy way out. Are we
saying that the life of a Libyan
child is less precious than the life
of an American child? Surely, the
United States could have used its
substantial power and employed
less unreasonable means to pun
ish Ghadafy and Libya for their
disregard of human life. By taking
the action that we did, the United
States surrendered its claim of
moral supremacy, which is a
shame. What boggled my mind is
that George Bush and the Repub

lican party used the bombing of
Libya as an example of praise
worthy American foreign policy
during the recent presidential
campaign.
The United States' policy in
Nicaragua is another example of
flagrant disregard for human life.
The Sandinistas have been deceit
ful from the very beginning of
their reign. They promised social
reforms and political participation
for the people of Nicaragua and
flat out reneged. The United
States' response, the funding and
support of the Contras, however,
is both stupid and cruel. First, the
Contras have no chance at all of
defeating the Sandinistas in an
armed conflict. The Contras are
severely outnumbered and their
firepower pales in comparison to
the Soviet-backed Sandinista
artillery. Second, the Contras
have never received popular sup
port. Many of the Contra leaders
are holdovers from the military
forces under the oppressive and
unpopular Somozan regime.
All the Contras can do, and
United States intelligence admits
this, is hold the Sandinistas to a
stalemate and hope to coerce them
to the bargaining table. Incredibly,
rather than use our persuasive
diplomatic powers, as well as the
desire of all the other Central
American leaders to get the San
dinistas to make concessions, we
have insisted on supporting the
Contras. The result has been
unnecessary bloodshed and an
inability to establish desired
Nicaraguan reforms.
Is war ever justified? When
one's land is under invasion from
a hostile country war often
becomes necessary. Unfortunate
ly, too many nations leap to
military conclusions before it
truly necessary or justified. The
entire world would be better
served by nations taking a more
compassionate and human
approach to foreign policy. I am
not so naive or idealistic to believe
that this will happen soon or
easily. The United States, howev
er, should attempt to assume its
place as a leader of morality.
American military intervention
should be a last resort rather than
a first resort. If that happens
America would be taking a giant
step forward to becoming a kinder
and gentler nation.

Practice Makes Imperfect
by Walter Lucas

That first day on the job
should've cued me in. One of my
superiors dropped a half-pound
packet of papers on my desk and
said: "Have to oppose this motion
that's been sitting around! Brief's
due tomorrow."
A quick glance at the cover page
showed it had something to do
with certifying a class action suit.
Plaintiff's brief was replete with
references to Rule 23. But in our
Civ Pro class in law school
Iskipped from Rule 19 to Rule 26.
This was going to require some
background research before I
could even think of getting to
cases.
"I'll get right to the library and
whip up a quick memo for you,"
I said.
"Uh-uh," my superior replied.
"You're going to whip up a quick
brief for yourself. Have a draft on
my desk after lunch."
"But I'm not really that familiar
with the subject area, let alone all
the facts of this case," I retorted.
"Hey, this is practice. It's sink
or swim, pal!" he said walking
away.
To make a long story short, I
swam. Actually, doggy-paddled is
more like it. The end product
wasn't half as polished as any

thing I'd turned out in law school.
But it had one redeeming quality;
it was finished — and in one-tenth
the time to which I'd been
accustomed.
The point is that the standard
on the job is not perfection; it's
performance.
Yet many novice practitioners
suffer from what I call law school
perfection complex. That paralyt
ic "everything has to be law
review quality" syndrome. It
doesn't. Everything just has to be
done; right, and on time. Sure,
good lawyers (even ones who
didn't ace Legal Writing in law
school) dot all their I's and cross
all their T's. But they don't waste
precious intellectual energy or
time searching for the most recent
citation in support of the radical
proposition that the sky is blue.
(See God.) Besides, why re-invent
the wheel when you can let your
fingers do the walking in the office
brief bank or form book? Maybe
if we spent less time trying to find
the law, we'd have more time for
trying to fashion it.
But old habits die hard. Mea
culpa, mea culpa. In my first oral
argument on a simple summary
judgment motion, the judge asked
what I thought of a case cited in
my adversary's brief that was

right on point. "We have three
responses, your Honor," I began.
To which he tersely admonished
me: "Pick your best one, counsel
lor. Don't make a federal case out
of this." And we were in federal
court!
An invaluable lesson for new
lawyers. Law school pushes us
through the birth canal with a
sort of original sin. No matter how
simplistic the issue or routine the
task, we instinctively try to make
a federal case out of it. In our
mind's eye, no work product
worth its salt can possibly be
complete without hours (usually
billable) of research and pages of
writing. It's learned behavior, to
be sure. Our law school training
tends to be more scholarly than
pragmatic. If your only tool is
scholarship, evei^thing looks like
a law review article.
So next time you're under the
gun for a Legal Writing assign
ment or Moot Court brief or even
an answer to a crippling classroom
hypo, don't try to make a federal
case out of it. Rough out a draft,
hazard a guess. And just go for
it.
The author is a Deputy Attorney
General for the State of New Jersey
and an Editor Emeritus of The
Docket.
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The Villanova Law School existence is much, much more than
the sum of the parts of going to class, studying, and suffering through
finals. Lines of evaluation should not be drawn at the academic, but
rather at the experience. The Best of Villy is a survey, for evaluation
of those nuances that make law school life bearable, enjoyable, living
hell, boring, challenging — in short, those little things that set our
shared existence here apart from those on the other side of the tracks
(main campus) and those not on the tracks at all. The Best of Villy
attempts to capture the wide range of law school details that escape
the course evaluations, from observations of which professor is the
funniest to the best local watering hole to the copy machine which
is most likely to be functional.
The only body capable of evaluating and/or fabricating such arcane
information is of course The Docket's responsible readership. Not the
Docket staff, but you, the readers. We already know what the Docket
staff thinks. There are eleven other pages in this paper that attest
to that. This one's for you. This is your soapbox, your podium, your
microphone. We'll provide the blanks, you provide the ranks. The
opinions you submit will determine what next month's issue will
expose to the world as The Best of Villy. Just write out your answers
on separate page, or fill in the blanks, on this page and drop it off
at the Docket office (room 6) or the Docket mailbox. Now's your chance
— do your Best! The Best of Villy results will be tallied and published
in next month's Docket.

'n

The Blackwell Fellowship — for the Best-Dressed Professor

Which prof takes so much pride in personal appearance that it appears
his or her outfit is coordinated each day with his lesson plan? The
prof least likely to be caught dead in polyester, who instead of Esquire
following his name has G.Q.

"Where's the Beef?" — Best Signature Phrase/Stock Line by
a Prof

Repetition is the mother of learning, and by now you've learned several
pet phrases from each of your professors. Some idiosyncratic, some
amusing, some off the cuff and some off the wall. What's your fave?
We're doing so well, we must press on ...

1

10..

; Best Stand-Up Comic

That professor who should turn each class into 'At the Improv,' who
will throw out a one-liner as often as a hypo, who prefers to offer
wits with the writs, or teach torts with retorts.
2..

Professor Congeniality

If Bert Parks were around, he would be drawn to pal around with
this prof. The prof who is just too nice to have anything to do with
the law, whose niceness would be better suited to a position as
professional grandparent. (Don't feel compelled to vote if you can't
think of any prof who fits this description.)
3..

The Great Entertainer — for the most exciting classroom
performer
Some profs stand in one place, delivering their lectures competently
if unspectacularly. Those guys are right out. What we're talking here
is the prof whose classroom performance best evokes the lecture
equivalent of Liza Minnelli singing "New York, New York" while
bouncing on a trampoline. If it wasn't for law school, this prof would
most likely be hosting a game show.

Best Coffee Source

The primary source of caffeine for a law student wfio is torcecP^^^'
wake before double-digit morning hours is coffee. Simply put, where
around here can someone get the best damn cup of coffee?
IL.

4..

Best In-Class Snack

That perfect food to slip into your pocket to consume, unnoticed by
the prof, at various times during class. As^ lunch substitute, to silence
the growls coming from your stomach (o^-was that a train passing?),
or to keep your mouth full in case you get called on and it would
be impolite to talk, or just something to do with your hands during
class. Compact, unobtrusive, easy to handle — the Japanese car of
between-meal snacks.

The Best Classroom

What makes a classroom great? A matter of personal preference ...
maybe the windows let in the afternoon sun, or its got great acoustics
or better chairs. You've spent enough time in 'em by now. You tell
us.
5..

12..

Best Place in School to Catch a Few Z's

Also known as best place to sleep. There are hidden alcoves, comfy
sofas, quiet places scattered throughout the building. Finding a good
place to sleep in law school is not so easy, but once you do, the rest
is academic.
6..

Best Random Number for Finals Testing

Some random numbers are better than others. For instance, the guy
who got 666 has a great excuse for his bad grades — the devil made
him do it. But other numbers feel right, they carry luck or a positive
connotation. Which three-digit number would you pick if you could
choose?
• 7
* (Jriniiiial Can' Sociftu

Best Professorial Stare

Room Ugly — The Interior Decorator's Nightmare

The prof who, without saying a word, can stop a student from saying
somethirig idiotic at a distance of up to twelve rows. A glance so
penetrating that it causes its subject to wish he were wearing a lead
apron. Can convey annoyance, amusement, derision, confusion, all
to the devastation of a given student. Stare decisive.

The process of redecorating is not pretty. It takes a while. While we
wait for the total transformation of Garey Hall from a high school
annex to a Hyatt Regency lobby, some of those rooms are still pretty
tacky. Which room could truly be improved by the hanging of a picture
of Elvis on black velvet?

13

Best Graffitti

Best Excuse to "Pass" in Class

When you haven't prepared or you just don't feel like answering when
you come up on the hit list, what story can you offer that not only
gets you off the hook, but earns you the respect and gratitude of your
classmates who write it down for their own personal use in other
classes? Remember, this is law school now and not high school, so
be creative.
9 . _
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Obviously, no one should write on the walls in the school, which is
akin to vandalism. Nobody I know writes on the wall, or desks, of
blackboards without permission. Yet, no matter how vigilant the
cleaiiing staff is, therfe always seems to be the odd graffitti message
within eyeshot. One or two may even seem clever, hilarious, socially
relevant, or incisive. What's your favorite clean exemplar of such
commentary?
14
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Best Water Cooler
Wine tasters judge fine wines by taking a little into their mouths
and swishing it around on their palate before spitting it out. All too
often, that is how we drink water, depending on the water cooler.
At certain coolers, however, we can drink deeply. Which ones?
15

Best Local Watering Hole
Okay, okay, a watering hole is really just another name for a place
to have a beer and hang out. This is one I'm sure most of you have
researched pretty thoroughly by now.

28..

^

Best Place to Dance
Best public place, so don't go putting something like in your living
room, unless you hold open houses with a D.J. This requires a good
dance floor, music, and crowd. In this area, you might have to settle
for two out of three ain't bad.

Best Copy Machine — Most Likely to be Functional
There's an old witticism, Xerox never comes up with anything original.
With the law school copy machines, we sometimes get copies so original
you wouldn't be able to match them up with the page they were copied
from. Other times, the machine is on sabbatical. Often it's quicker,
when you want a copy of a case, to send away to Harrisburg for
the original transcript. But fortunately, there are some machines that
copy better than Rich Little. Which is the best?
16
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29

Best Place for Live Music
There must be a good place for live music around here, with good
acoustics, and good club atmosphere. Must be live; can't be Memorex.

^

Best Cafeteria Bargain
Say what you want about the food in the cafeteria, there are food
values there which can't be had in, say, the vending room. Which
snack, entree, beverage, dessert, edible gives you the most for your
money?

30.

17

Best Alteration of a 'Please Bus Your Own Tray' Sign
As suddenly as they arrived, these signs disappeared. They may have
been cleared from the tables, but not from our memories. Foremost
in our memories is, of course, the varied editing efforts and artistic
alterations updating the original slogan. You should doubtless still
recall one or two good ones.
18..

Most Eagerly-Awaited VLS Club/SBA Function
Some functions are traditional. Others are fun. Lots of events are
scheduled by clubs or sponsored by the SBA which you may be looking
forward to even now. If you aren't familiar with these functions you
may be looking forward to right now, talk to your SBA rep. If you
are familiar, write it down.

Best Place to Meet People You Already Know
If you want to get together with your crowd, the best place to meet
up to start an evening, or to end an evening, or both.
3L.

19

Best Place to Meet People You Don't Already Know
If you want to get together but don't already have a crowd or have
misplaced them or are avoiding them, and you want to meet someone
new, or at least someone you won't see Monday morning in Property,
where do you go?

Favorite Cafeteria Entree
Some foods in the caf sit better than others. Some are surprisingly
palateable, worthy of a place of honor on any brown plastic tray. Since
Taste is in the buds of the taster, share with us your own budding
preference.

32..

20

Favorite Student Lounge TV Show
In between classes, knots of students gather in front of the two largescreen TV's in the lounge, paying closer attention than they did to
their professor just twenty minutes earlier. What show is the object
of their attention? (Note: this is probably as close as you'll ever get
to Neilsen, so answer carefully.)
21

^

Favorite Beer Brand to Serve at a TG
Favorite brand for kegs that run out too fast. Must be cheap — not
your favorite beer, but your favorite beer that the SBA can afford
to buy. That means no beer that you're supposed to serve with lime
slices. The one beer to have when you're having more than one, if
you can stand to wait in line at the keg.
22

^

Best Prof to Bump Into in Public
Which prof would you most like to see in a reality-based context?
Note that Public does not include prison or your living room, and
"bump into" does not imply 'with enough force tosend them sprawling.'
23..

Food for Thought — Best Food to Bring into Finals
This is slightly different from food to sneak into class; this has to
be quiet so as not to disturb test-takers on either side of you, but
with enough substance to sustain you through a three-to-six hour
ordeal. Sadly, chicken soup makes too much slurping noise, and creates
a tragic impression if you spill it on a blue book. So what's better?

Best Cheese Steak
In the area. I don't want to see Pat's, Jim's or Geno's, unless you're
thinking of transferring to Passyunk Ave. Law School.
33

^^

Best Pizza
,
See above cheese steak comment.
34

,
^

Best Hoagie
See above pizza comment.
35

24.

Prof Who Most Resembles a Celebrity
If there was a celebrity look-alike contest amongst the profs, who
would you bet your tuition money on? Give both professor and name
of celebrity.

Best Place to Study
Everyone has different study methods. Some prefer seclusion and
silence, while others like a more lively atmosphere. This creates a
wide spectrum of study areas, from studying in a sensory deprivation
tank to studying in the middle of the Mummer's Parade. Where do
you crack your books on that continuum?

Top VLS Sport
You know the choices. To play or to watch; rugby, intramural
basketball (men's or women's), softball, volleyball, golf, skiing, or
something else. Name your game.

27.^

^

Favorite Piece of Decor in the Student Lounge
This is a tough choice, I know, but someone's gotta make it. What
you put will speak volumes about your individual values: the largescreen televisions, the communal couches, the overstuffed armchairs,
the fireplace, the plush carpeting, the grandfather clock, the wooden
thing in the middle of the room ... well?
36

OP-ED
Stream of Unconsciousness
by Suzanne Bender

"... the leathern couch where my
uncle sits, gloating over a tattered
book. A sense of security, of wellbeing, of summer warmth pervades
my memory. That robust reality
makes a ghost of the present. The
mirror brims with brightness; a
bumblebee has entered the room
and bumps against the ceiling.
Everything is as it should be,
nothing will ever change. Nobody
will ever die."(V. Nabokov, Speak

Memory)

Tuesday, Jan. 23, 11:25 p.m.
Here I sit, alone in my perfect
moment, as I did shortly after
Thanksgiving, in Gainesville, in
1986, wondering if Ted Bundy
would die in the morning. Gaines
ville's proximity to Starke, where
Bundy lives in a Florida prison
cell, lent an eeriness to a dark
room in which I pretended to
sleep. I have always had trouble
falling asleep. My watch ticked.
I listened intently, trying to pick
rhythms. Blindly, I turned the dial
of a transistor radio. The voice of
a Chicagoan revealed the belowfreezing temperatures in his city.
A local man and his wife wished
to sell tractors and farm equip
ment to eager listeners. The
oranges in the trees might freeze.
The Gators beat FSU.
What is Ted Bundy doing
tonight?
It is not that I am sympathetic
to Bundy, but the mind fairly
boggles at the notion of facing
one's mortality, of actually know
ing one is about to die. What is
that moment? Is that the perfect
moment, the "robust reality
[which] makes a ghost of the
present?" My grandmother, who
is eightyish, nearly blind, and
rarely lucid, has inquired why she
is alive and added, "Do you still
want me to live?" Nick, the man
who lives on her corner, has
cancer and has fairly admitted
that he is ready to die. It is, as
yet, entirely beyond my
imagination.
In July, I asked a professor from
my college to write his feelings
about capital punishment, and to
refrain from making literary
allusions. Here is his response:
July 27,1988
Dear Suzanne,
The reason one must be against
capital punishment is that in all
necessary external rules we must
honor those ideas which conform
to the principle of total value for
the individual: total value means
"one existence is equal to the
totality of all other existences,
past present and future." This
equivalence is the basic "mystic"
knowledge and is what mankind
lost at the "fall." — Rather the
ability to live with that knowledge
is what we lost at the "fall." The

state of "absolute wonder" which
is the state of the "saint" or the
"mystic" or the Mother Theresa's
of the world is man's pre-fall state.
But man by "falling" got reason,
the number system, and the
odiousness of comparisons. In no
time he was seriously deciding one
life was of less value than 10,000
lives, and other absurdities. In fact
we all know (when we are in unfallen moments) that love shows
us that one person is worth all the
world and more. Even daily news
papers make it clear, when a baby
falls down a well, or a man is adrift on the ocean, that we gladly
spend millions to save them. We
know one life is ^valuable, but
because of the "fall," we are
caught by reason and good-evil
into the sin of thinking the grea
test good is for the greatest
number. This is the "devil's"
wisdom and it must be balanced
by the mystic's Truth: The value
of any one life (existence) is
absolute. No matter we can't
"live" that truth, we "die" as lives
if we don't believe it."
- Bob.
That's a hard act to follow. He
is forty years older than I, always
maintains his convictions firmly,
and teaches at a Quaker college
where, above all else, he taught
me tolerance. And surely the
Friends oppose capital punish
ment. I used to wonder about the
silence, why we faced the center
of the room without benefit of
sermon or prayer. Why did we
come together to sit quietly?There
was, of course, the option to speak.
But there was still this strange
matter of communal silence. The
sudden death of my classmate,
Jonathan Mohrig, in my sopho
more year caused the little meet
ing house to fill up with students
and teachers, Sithose who had
known him well, those who had
taught him, those who simply
remembered his familiar face.
There was a little graveyard
below the windows. Those
moments of silence, our silence,
were live. Perhaps they were the
perfect moments.
My response to Bob's letter took
a month to appear. I couldn't then
— nor can I now — reckon with
capital punishment; I mean, I
simply cannot decide.

Aug. 29. 88
Dear Bob,
Here is a slightly revised version
of my response on cap. pun.:
I take my clothes off and dive in:
Despite your use of "the Fall" (in
quotations) — which, apparently
is Fundamental rather than, say,
scientific — you omit mention of
God/a god. I suspected as much.
To me, no discussion of the
infinitely moot capital punish

ment question is complete without is a non-virtue, then capital pun
such mention. On the other hand, ishment cannot be virtuous, only
your point, that all life is sacred, supremely hypocritical. That's
really hits home, and I think of
bad. Obviously, cap. pun. is a
it constantly.
deterrent. (A dead man can no
I splash around a bit and try to longer commit violent crimes.)
get used to the temperature of the That's good. In this century, cap.
water: I agree with you but, to me, pun. has not been used frequently
the all-lives-are-sacred clause enough to prove its theoretical
inspires also a belief — though not effectiveness, namely, that it
entirely clear yet — in divinity. sends out a clear message to
I also maintain a rather circums would-be criminals. It is hard to
pect belief in Fate, although I am imagine the calculating criminal
usually loathe to own up to it, supposing the violent act is worth
probably because most people the risk of life incarceration,
would consider it awfully eccent rather than life itself (cap. pun.).
ric. We'll all die anyway (so let's Some academics claim that the
be happy and gay and, as they say/ severity of punishment is a less
sing: "Here's a little trick/Whe effective deterrent than the cer
never things get a little bit thick tainty of punishment. Where
... /Just you take it on the chin/ violent criminals are concerned, I
Cultivate a little grin/ ... and think parole is bunk. But this, of
SMILE!) and I suppose we can
necessity, brings up the issue of
heave a sigh of relief for each new rehabilitation and its relation to
day and each near-miss/close call punishment.
and justify our continued exist
I am exhausted. The shore is too
ence with a timely remark like, far away. I'll have to tread and hope
"Well, I guess my number hasn't
someone comes out to save me: Why
come up yet." Unlike the mortal
are there more violent crimes
lottery game, played for money, in committed in the U.S. than any
which one prays his number(s) where else? If there is a God, why
will come up, the "lottery of life" does he/He permit violence, fam
game is "won" by not havingone's ine, poverty, war, holocausts, and
number(s) come up at all — which
inclement weather? Malthus
brings up an interesting but only
would have said there is indeed
slightly related point, that most a God (Malthus was a Victorian
cliches or flip phrases are abso man of the cloth), and natural
lutely absurd and bear little, if
catastrophes (and war) are neces
any, truth. Example: "Snug as a
sarily good in order to keep checks
bug in a rug." A bug in a rug is on the geometrically expanding
most likely deceased, totally con (2...4...8...16) population which
fused, or about to either enter a far exceeds the arithmetically
vacuum cleaner or be squashed by expanding (1...2...3...4) supply of
a human's blind foot. Alternative food. It is all too easy to agree with
ly, we might consider other mean- Malthus, to say a bit of human
' ings of the word "snug." Is the suffering here and there is good
bug, at best, arrogant or is she,
— especially when you're not the
at worst, an elitist snob? And if
one who is suffering.
she is snobby, why then does her
Rather than continue to tread
being in a rug prompt this atti- water in the eternal moot sea (where
-tade? Ika©w many peoplewho are '*the water is always loo cold), I
"smug" but not in rugs. But I suspect I should use my last bit of
digress ...
energy to turn and swim back to
I swim out to the middle of the the shore from whence I came.
lake: I feel we all have a purpose
— SBB.
in our lives, purpose which infi
What does the inmate residing
nitely
transcends
self- on death row think about while
gratification. (Hegel said we are all alone in his last perfect moment
all God's handiwork — sort of like of silence?
going to an arts and crafts class
" 7s this clear?' asked M'sieur
when you're a kid and making Pierre, springing up and straight
figures with popsicle sticks!) If a ening his apron (it had come apart
man kills another man, then the at the back, Rodrig helped tie it).
killer interferes with God's pur 'Good. Let's begin. The light is a
pose for the deceased or, simply, bit harsh ... Perhaps you could...
the decedent's original purpose, There, that's fine. Thank you.
whatever that may have been. It
Perhaps just a wee bit more ...
may have been collecting money Excellent! Now I shall ask you to
to feed the hungry, merging a lie down.' "
credit card company like Ameri
" 'By myself, by myself,' said
can Express with a film conglo Cincinnatus and lay face down as
merate like Warner Brothers to he had been shown, but at once he
create Warner-Amex, doing a rain covered the back of his neck with
dance, or finding carnal pleasures his hands."
in the garden/The Garden.
I'm out of shape and getting tired: (V. Nabokov, Invitation to a
If the State proclaims that killing Beheading)
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VIEW Proceeds
Continued from page 1
Municipal Waste Management
plans within the next two years.
Because of the diversity of interest
groups that will be affected by the
plans, the methods of negotiate
rulemaking, as practiced by fed
eral agencies, can be used to create
a meaningful and useful frame
work for the various groups to
participate in the planning
process.
Anthony J. Celebrezze, Jr., the
Attorney General of Ohio, pub
lished an article addressing the
Constitutional issues, as raised in
the seminal Supreme Court case

City of Philadelphia v. NewJersey, confronting states as

they try to regulate the influx and
flow of solid waste among states.
One
student
comment
addresses issues concerning exclu
sionary zoning and the NIMBY
(Not in My Back Yard) syndrome
in the siting of municipal waste
facilities. Another student com
ment addresses antitrust consid
erations in the handling of munic
ipal waste.
Technical articles deal with 1)
designing a leaf composting pro
gram in conjunction with a county
solid waste program, 2) the basic
design parameters for a recycling
program, and 3) the role of pack
aging in the waste crisis.
Finally, the Proceedings
include selected remarks of the
nine panelists that participated in
the symposium along with the
keynote address and the luncheon
address.
David G. Butterworth is the
editor-in-chief of the Proceedings.
The managing editors include
Timothy f. Campbell, Robert
Toland, Daniel E. Boehmcke, and
John F. Licare.

VLS Alum
Named
Frank J. Benasutti, of the firm
of Benasutti and Murray, was
nominated to the position of
Chairman of the House of Dele
gates of the Pennsylvania Bar
Association at their meeting of
December 2, 1988 at the Valley
Forge Hilton. Most recently, Mr.
Benasutti served on the Drafting
Committee which revised into
final form the New Rules of
Professional Conduct adopted by
the Supreme Court of Pennsylva
nia. He is a past recipient of the
Fidelity Award from the Philadel
phia Bar Association for service
in the improvement of the admin
istration of justice by virtue of
efforts toward the development
and adoption of appropriate rules
governing professional responsi
bility. Mr. Benasutti received his
J.D. from Villanova in 1965.
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FEATURES
Eegitima Verba
by Scott A. Cronin

borne men are heterosexual, some men are homo
sexual, some are bisexual, and there are those men
who don't think of sex at all — they become lawyers.
— Woody Allen from Love and Death

by Jamie Sheller
with special thanks
to Prof. Lou Becker

Folk music is not something,
that only left-over hippies from
the 1960's listen to. In case anyone
has noticed many "folk" artists
have recently made it to the top
of the pop charts. Tracy Chapman,
Billy Bragg and Suzanne Vega
have all reached the peaks of
commercial success.
Folk music is not to be taken
lightly, despite the hay seed
stereotype, this is going to be a
trend for the future.
Philadelphia has been a strong
center for folk music of all kinds
for many years. It leads the way
in local, national and international
talent. Stay up on the trends and
check out what Philly has to offer
in the new rivival wave of folk
music!
Bothy Folk Club at Brittinghams, 640 Germantown Ave.,
Lafayette Hill. 663-0254 or 9784545.
The Bothy Club meets every
Monday night at Brittinghams.
There is an interesting format at
Brittinghams which begins at 8
p.m. with an hour long open stage.
This means that anyone who
wants to, can get up on the stage
and perform. Its sort of an open
talent time. By 9 p.m. the sche
duled open act comes on, which
is followed by the featured act.
The scheduled performers can be
any one of various styles ranging
from contemporary folk to tradi
tional American folk to Irish folk.
After the featured act finishes, the
club usually has a round-robin.
You might be wondering what
that is ... a round-robin is an
informal participation group
which allows the people who
watched the show to just go
around the circle and take turns
doing their own "folkie" thing. Of
course, if you are intimidated you
can always pass but even if you're
not the best musical talent in the
world it is a supportive atmos
phere and no one expects you to
be perfect.
To help you loosen up and get
into the spirit of things Brittingh
ams serves drinks and even has
Guinness on tap. They also have
good food! The Bothy Club has
something for everyone and its
even rumored that Iracy Chapman
once begged to play here before
she got famous. Cover is only $3!

Painted Bride Art Center, 230

Vine St. 925-9914
The Painted Bride Art Center
offers various types of perfor
mance arts through out the week,
however one or two Wednesdays
a month they have a folk program.
The Center has a more formal
theater with seating and a stage.

Lex aliquando sequitur aequitatem.
Lex citius tolerare vult privatum damnum quam
publicum malum.
—Coke
Lex neminem cogit ad impossibilia.
They offer a mix of traditional,
international and ethnic folk
music. However, the specialty is
the avante-garde, where they take
a traditional form of folk music
and push it to the cutting edge of
performance art. They serve non
alcoholic beverages and pastries.
It is a casual, friendly, all-ages
crowd.
These shows range from $8 to
$10.

The center also offers a special
family series that's held one
Saturday a month at 2 p.m. for
those who can't get babysitters.
These shows are also economical
and range from $3 to $5. You can
come unaccompanied by a child,
however kids will love it and its
specially geared to include them.
Be ready to expect anything; the
next artist performing at the
Saturday show is a folk singer/
cowboy who teaches the audience
how to lasso. Yee-ha!
Mermaid Inn, Germantown Ave.
& Mermaid Ln. 247-9797.
The Mermaid is another excel
lent venue to hear folk music and
participate in the singing in a
warm and supportive atmosphere.
The Mermaid has folk music on
various nights that you can find
out about by calling. They also
have what's called an open circle
about twice a month, where the
entire night is open to anyone who
wants to participate — don't be
shy — it is an informal setting
without a stage and people sit in
chairs on the floor and people even
bring their own instruments.
People perform traditional music
or even their own original stuff.
The Mermaid serves alcohol
and bar snacks. You're sure to
make some friends and meet some
interesting people in this downhome setting.

International House of Phila.,

3701 Chestnut St. 925-9914.
The Folk Life center was
founded in 1977 by Mick Moloney,
who is a long time Philadelphia
folkie.
The building has been recently
renovated and now seats 500. The
atmosphere is more of a concert
hall with a professional sound
system and lighting. The folk
music is usually on Saturday

nights but the schedule may vary.
This venue offers some of the
most well-known people in folk
music, such as Lady Smith Black
Mambazo of Paul Simon/Graceland fame. Most of the performers
are international but sometimes
they do feature the more tradition
al English, Irish and Appalachian
folk.
The center also tries to supple
ment the spirit of the folk music
by serving traditional food from
the appropriate country and fea
tures craft demonstrations so its
almost like a mini-festival. Tickets
range from $8 to $16. Hear, taste,
and learn what other countries
have to offer.

The Cherry-Tree Music CoOp, Parish Hall, St. Mary's

Church, 3916 Locust Walk, 3861640.
Take a stroll down Locust Walk
at University of Penn. and take
in some folk music. Concerts are
held every Sunday night at 8 p.m.
and tickets are $7 to $10.
The Cherry Tree is an informal
coffee-house type gathering. They
have been in West Philly for 14
yrs. and was started by local
musicians in the community. It is
run as^a co-op with a volunteer
staff and they have been very
successful in getting lots of sup
port from the community. They
are a versatile venue and have
acts from Latin America, Canada,
Ireland and the United States.
People like Red Clay, Rambler and
Silly Wizard have performed at
the Cherry Tree. The concerts at
the Cherry Tree encourage
audience participation and they
provide a dance area. This is a
great place to sample folk music
with a larger participatory group.
The crowd is all ages with many
professors and students from the
University of Penn. Get in to the
community spirit and visit the
Cherry Tree Loop!
There is no excuse to fall behind
the times. If you go back to
traditional folk music you may be
surprised to actually find yourself
on the cutting edge of a contem
porary wave of new music which
reaches back to the folk tradition.
Catch the wave! See a folkie show,
its not just for farmboys anymore.

SUMMER
LAW STUDY

STORK
MARKET
REPORT

in

Dublin
London
Mexico
Oxford
Paris
Russia-Poland
San Diego
Foreign Law Programs
Univ. of San Diego School of Law
AicalaParK San Diego CA92110

Univereil^r ol San Diego

New Arrival: Elizabeth Sullivan Brogan
Born: January 3, 1989
Weight: 9 lbs. 11 oz.

Congratulations to
Doris and James Brogan

The doctors seek all the weaknesses of mankind, the
lawyers all the wickedness, and the theologian all
the stupidity.
—Schopenhauer
Five great intellectual professions have hitherto
existed in every civilized nation: the soldier's to
defend it; the pastor's to teach it; the physician's
to keep it in health; the lawyer's to enforce justice
in it; and the merchant's to provide W it; and the
duty of all these men is, on due occasion to die for
it.
—Ruskin
Crime and punishment grow out of one stem.
Punishment is a fruit that, unsuspected, ripens
within the flower pleasure that concealed it.
—Emerson
Qui a vu la cour, a vu du monde, ce qu'il y a de
plus, beau, le plus specieux, et le plus orne; qui
meprise la cour apres I'avoir vous meprise le monde.
—La Bruyere
The court, nor cart, I like, nor loathe;
Extremes are counted worst of all;
The golden mean betwixt them both
Doth surest sit, and fears no fall.

wn:-*!

..»>•

—Old Ballad

Conscience is the chamber of justice.
—Origen
[That may be so, Origen; but, often is it not an empty
chamber?]
Suum cuique tribuere, ea demum summa iustitia est.
—Cicero
In a thousand pounds of law there is not one ounce
of love.

COUNSELOR
AT
LARGE
Dear C.L.,

I am confused. On my first
semester property exam I ans
wered the future interest question
in the form of a haiku. Given that
a haiku is a three line, fourteen
syllable literary piece, how could
I have adequately hit all the issues
without succumbing to poetic
injustice? What grade can I
expect?

A Vested Interest
Dear Vested Interest,

There once was a student who had
Lenny,
who studied plenty and plenty,
as hard as the IL tried,
Lenny won't be satisfied,
and the C's he will give out a
many.
n.b. C.L. also cannot refrain from
responding in poetic fashion. Hope
your haiku was better than this
limerick.

Dear C.L.,

Can you give me the low down
on the Barrister's Ball? Is this the
Gary High prom?

signed,
IL Belle

Dear Ball Belle,

At times you might not be able
to differentiate between the fervor
surrounding the high school prom,
and that surrounding the law
school ball. Flashbacks from
yesteryear will often haunt you as
grown men and women regress to
a pubescent-like mentality. But^
never fear, there's no need to
make arrangements with your
local FTD florist for that special
nosegay/boutonniere, or stock up
on Kodak film for those all too
uncomfortable forced photos.
Given the date of the ball, I would
not recommend resurrecting that
old prom dress, unless, God forbid,
it is kelly green. Once you have
endured the adolescent barrage of
questions — who are you going
with, what are you wearing, who
is having the before party, and
who is invited — and the time for
the dance finally rolls around, you
will realize that it is an event not
to be missed. Happy Hunting!

FEATURES
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THEGAREY
HIGH SOCIAL
New Years Greetings ... Hey
19th Graders, less than 4 months
until graduation. Let the festivi
ties begin. Here's some overdue
news left over from last semester.
First, it seems that 2L D.H. is the
official hostess of our very own
Club Vending Room. Club study
regulars, 31s D.P., A.F., J.T., and
others greatly appreciate her kind
hospitality. Speaking of the vend
ing room and studying, word has
it that Prof. W. is out to get 3L
J.F. for some off the cuff remark
made in Club Vend.
Speaking of the "Last Night"
McSorley's was invaded by 2L's
and 3L's on their last night of
finals, at which time there was
a considerable amount of interclass mingling. 2L dude C.R. and
3L gal C.C. were out on the dance
floor thrusting the night away,
while 2L guy C.B. and C.C.'s
protege 3L CS were simply enjoy
ing the music and conversation in
their ow little corner. 3L MG and
2L FT also looked pretty chummy
which at this point has bloomed
into a winter romance, stay tuned
for details. Good to see 3L FR and
wife, and 3L's JK, MT, JT, and
as usual BR was quite the drunk.
Of course no one wanted to go near
us, as we were taking notes
throughout the night. KF gets the
MVB award (Most Valuable Bonehead) Award for using any and all
techniques on any female who
would listen, especially to 2L JI,
and "herd" regulars 31's TB and
MB. Overall, big2L turnout, small
3L turnout, but more stamina on
the part of those older and wiser
3L guys who logged in a 6-7 hour
stint. Attention IL CB, we're
proving that the older we get the
longer we last.
' After a grueling final schedule
last semester, many XL's celebrat
ed at Friendly's. It was nice to
finally meet Mrs. D.H., for a
second there we thought she
might have been just a fantasy.
M.C. celebrated with beer on head
in ritualistic manner. C.T. sure
could cut a rug on the dance floor.
Meanwhile, M.H. and K.R. were
acting very friendly at Friendly's.
C.W. cut loose doing shots with
K.R., the proof is in the pictures!
L.H. and L.B. were a cozy twosome
— business as usual. And by the
way, to T.C., K.R., and L.S. What
was that female bonding cheer
you all yelled? Even the diversified
law students let their hair down
in celebration of a well-deserved
break, and E.S. only got in 3
fights.
LH gets MVD (Most Valuable
Drunk), it seems that he never
made it out of bed the next day.
IL's were a little late in showing
up, but once the party got going,
it was a dandy. Congrats on 1
semester under your proverbial

belts. It's only about 830 days
until your graduation.

New Year's Eve at the
Kavulich's — hope it was as
great for you as it was for 3L DB,
who headed for Scranton with
fellow 3L BM to visit LK and
family. After being badly blown
off for an ex-boyfriend's parents,
BM decided to call his favorite
"blond" CB and leave a message
that was incoherent and hyster
ical at the least. Although his
hands were busy for most of the
night, DB did take time out to
make the call as well. At the end
of the evening, some wild thing
in a fur did jump BM's bones and
shove her tongue down his throat,
too bad he was sound asleep.
Thanks to LK and the clan for a
fabulous time. (By the way I only
have 1,2,3, 4, 5 letters in my last
name too.)
Back To The Present:
Christmas break does not seem
to have broken up many of the IL
class couples. It is so reassuring
to return from break and to still
see together our favorite two
somes: C.L. and W.Q., D.R. and
T.H., J.D. and B.D., J.H. and N.N.
and possibly even B.B. and L.H.
Who says IL's are studying too
much? Couples to keep an eye out:
M.M. and A.R. seem to be hitting
it off and T.H. and W.S. are a
frequent site in the library... stay
tuned.
Love has crossed class lines
with IL A.S. and his 2L swee
theart, likewise for 11 M.B. and
his 2L honey. And just what is
the story with IL R.S. and 2L
S.C.? ,
Rumors still abound about
R.S.'s TV spokesmodel debut.
Could this possibly be a new
career choice?
Kudos to M.W. and S.S. for
throwing the first IL bash of the
semester. Friday the 13th brought
an interesting mix of both A and
B sections. At the party amorous
glances were exchanged between
P.D. and D.D., B.B. and L.G. had
a quiet tete-a-tete going in the
corner. There was a unique love
triangle developing on the couch
between L.B., L.H. and M.H. Some
tension maybe? M.S., S.C. and
B.R. seemed to be deliriously
happy remaining at the food table
all night in a drunken stupor. But
what we all really want to know
is who was R.S.'s mystery date
at the party? Rumor has it that
the real party began much later
that night in J.E.'s apartment.
Something about Victoria's
Secrets ... hmmm sounds
intriguing.
With a semester under their
belt, it's good to see the first year
class taking their heads out of the
books once in a while.

Counseling Competition
Commences
Continued from page 1

'client' and 'attorney' takes place
in a room simulated to look like
a law office. The judges watch
through closed circuit TV and
through a one-way mirror. The
judges consider how well the
'attorneys' elicit facts from the
'clients,' how they analyze the
question of either providing coun
sel or ^ving alternative routes to
the 'client,' and how and if they
address any ethical or moral
issues.
The winners of the intramural
competition will represent VLS in
the Regional Competition on
March 4 and 5,1989, at Delaware
Law School. The finalists in the
Regional Competition will repres

ent their school at the National
U.S. and Canadian Competition
sponsored by the ABA. This year
the finals will be held in Maryland
at the University of Baltimore.
Dean Garbarino says that Moot
Court develops a valuable talent
but the Interviewing and Counsel
ing Competition is even more
valuable because it develops a
talent that lawyers need everyday,
analyzing real problems and advis
ing and counseling clients. He
feels strongly that the ability to
counsel should be emphasized as
part of any meaningful law school
curriculum. The Competition has
always been well-received at VLS,
Dean Garbarino says, and it gives
the students practical experience
relevant to their future careers.

Tuesday 1/17 found mess o'VLS
people at Marita's until the wee
hours. It seems that some gut
came to strip for a bachelorette
party, and 3L's CB and DE jumped
up on their table for a better view.
Screams and cheers echoed from
Registration Day, 1989 — or was it '88?
their booth and it wasn't for their
waiter. Word has it that he was
lucky to get out of the bar alive
and with the family jewels intact.
SBA had its annual eat and
by Yolanda F. Pagano
Ball. The Ball will be held on
drink fest on Thursday the 19th.
The SBA was very pleased by Friday, March 17, from 9 p.m.
Food at Fratelli's and drinks and the response to our Toys for Tots until 2 a.m. Prices and further
dancing at Polo Bay were on tap. Drive in the month of December. details will be available soon. The
Thanks to all the SBA cronies Students, staff, and faculty all Barrister's Ball is an annual semiwho met us at Polo Bay: 3L's SS, showed the true spirit of Christ formal cocktail reception for law
CC, CS, AF, and BM. Wild things mas by giving generously. We students and their significant
of the night were IL CB and 2L collected over 200 toys which were others.
KP. Although there was talk of then picked up by the U.S. Marine
The Third Issue is the Annual
an alliance between 2L sweetie LC Corps and distributed to many Law School Show. An organiza
and IL new bachelor LH, it was young children.
tional meeting for the show was
merely dancing and talking,
The SBA hosted the Annual held on Wednesday, January 25.
nothing more??? Also, 2L KF and Holiday Party on Wednesday, The show is a spoof and sendup
3L DE were dancing in the spo December 7, in the cafeteria. A of law school in general and
tlight on the stage, although we good turnout and a good time Villanova specifically. Anyone
know she'd have rather been resulted. We hope that this party
interested in participating, please
dancing with his brother Mr. helped to ease you into exam leave a note in the SBA office.
Delaware. Hey LG, where were preparation, and that both your
The SBA held the Spring
you, 11 hours in bed was just too exams and break were satisfying. Budget meeting on Monday, Jan
much for you huh? We all know
At the start of the Spring uary 30. All student organizations
you were just sleeping off your Semester, SBA has had many had to submit proposed budgets
birthday hangover ... Query of issues to address. First, the sweat for
review and a final
the night, was it a man who shirt shipment was unfortunately determination.
became a woman, a very tall delayed, but did finally arrive.
The first TG of the semester
woman, or a man dressed as a Sweatshirts can currently be was held on Friday, January 20.
woman? You be the judge. 3L DB picked up in the SBA office. An It was a major success, only
swears he saw "USDA" stamped additional shipment will be arriv slightly clouded by the fact that
on her left "cheek." All in all, a ing by February 10 and we will the beer ran out early (or is it just
very active month so far. Our next begin taking orders on Monday, that our memories are clouded
report will contain highlights and January 30. The second issue we
because we consumed too much
lowlights from the 100 days party dealt with was confirming our beer);
and the up and coming ski wee reservation of the Warwick Hotel,
We hope to hold more social
kend in Oneonta, NY. See ya in located at 17th and Locust Streets events this semester with your
the funny papers ...
in Philadelphia, for the Barrister's support.

SBA Notes

Finals
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LAW SCHOOL EXAPI SERIES

in THE LAST 12 YEARS, OVER 100,000 LAW
STUDENTS HAVE UTILIZED OUR MATERIALS FOR
THEIR LAW SCHOOL & BAR EXAMIMATIOnS!

MBmhg*
MULTISTATE SPECIALIST

finals/wiwlw
THE w m n i n a coMBinATion

Special "Early" Bar Review
Registration For First and Second
Year Students — Submit $50
PMBR Tuition Deposit and Receive
Any 3 finals FREE!
REGIONAL OFFICES:
W e s t C o a s t O f f i c e : 1247 6th Street, Santa Monica, CA 90401 (213) 459-8481
New York Office: 450 7th Avenue, Suite 3504, New York, NY 10123 (212)947-2525
East Coast Office: 211 Bainbridge Street, Philadelphia, PA 19147 (215) 925-4109

Toll Free Number: (800) 523-0777
Contact Campus Representatives Tammy Pernie, Sheila Anderson, Matthew Reale.
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86 Rule 42!

Academic standards are proba
bly a good thing. They help you
identify when you aren't meeting
them. But I often wonder what the
exact relationship of academic
standards is to college athletics.
The NCAA Rule 42 is designed to
clarify this, forcing college ath
letes to qualify for scholarships by
meeting academic standards,
thereby having the effect of ensur
ing that student athletes deserve
their scholarships and upholding
the academic traditions of the
NCAA. But somewhere between
the design stage and the actual
rule, they made a boo-boo. It's kind
of like they started out with the
idea to build a Lincoln Town Car
and the vehicle they produced
turned out to be an Edsel.
Rule 42 is a follow-up to Rule
48, which was similarly designed
to promote attention to high
school academics among studentathletes. Rule 42 basically denies
students' athletic scholarships if
they fail to get above a 700 SAT
score or an ACT score of 15, and
maintain a 2.0 high school GPA.
The underlying logic is that once
athletes understand that they
won't be able to get a free ride
financially, they won't try to take
a free ride academically. Once that
message hits home, that they
can't get a scholarship because of
deficient scholastic performance,
they'll spend as much time in the
library as they do in the gym. So
the underlying logic goes.
But sometimes you have to look
at the underlying reality. A phrase
I recall from Constitutional Law
(one of the few that got through)
suggests itself: discriminatory
effect. Rule 42 is not aimed at
black or whfte, but at all Studenf"
athletes. The effect of such a rule,
however, is greatly skewed to
affect black and inner-city stu
dents. The SAT has been fre
quently attacked as culturally
biased, measuring aptitude based
on 'suburban' curricula and cul
tural values. Black and inner city
high school students score signif
icantly lower on these tests year
after year. Accepting for the
moment the SAT as a valid mea
sure of potential college perfor
mance, let's consider exactly what
is at stake with the ratification
of this rule. It's a matter of
options.
Sports have always been one
way up the ladder. But very few
high school stars end up being
good enough to succeed at sports
on a professional level. Yet, sports
does give them an opportunity
they would otherwise never have:
the chance to go to college. Aca
demically qualified or not, it opens
up options, options which could
be cut off completely by Rule 42.
Losing the scholarship opportun
ity means losing the chance at a
college education. True, with an
"academically-unqualified" stu
dent, the learning may not take,
but certainly an inner-city kid is
better off with the life experiences
provided by some time away from
home at a college, with exposure
to new lifestyles, ideas, people,
etc. And if the learning does take
hold, he likely comes out on a path
toward a better life. If Rule 42 is
put into effect, maybe there would
be more emphasis on academics
in high school (and that 'maybe'
is typed with clenched teeth), but
at what price? Lost opportunity
for more than a handful of hope
fuls with already too few options.
The NCAA should indeed
emphasize learning, but not at the
expense of an opportunity to
learn. Rather, they should
emphasize learning in providing
that opportunity. Instead of cut
ting off the students who don't
meet academic credentials, why

not try to work to improve them?
Let's face it, athletes are not the
typical mainstream student. To
pretend otherwise is the ultimate
hypocrisy. They may not have
earned their stripes in the class
room, but they have shown an
ability to achieve on the playing
fields. The athlete is there because
he can play, period. That basis for
attendance is perpetuated through
college, whether the athlete per
forms well in class or not. College
football players spend the fall
semester traveling to places called
Happy Valley every Saturday,
smashing into other student ath
letes at high speeds in front of
100,000 screaming fans, helping
swell the school's coffers by a few
hundred thousand dollars. From
my dim recollections of undergrad,
I spent my Saturdays in the
Student Center playing video
games for a quarter. The differ
ence is, to say the least, tangible.
Basketball players face an even
tougher travel schedule spring
semester, playing in gyms all over
the country, with two or three
games a week, and 5 a.m. practice
before classes. The shooting guard
is getting bad grades? Hmm, check
his SAT score. Yeah, that's it, he's
academically unqualified..
Does this justify treating
student-athletes differently for
purposes of admissions? Hell, yes!
Maybe sometimes they fail to
meet the academic standards
required of mainstream students
(okay, I'll grant that 'maybe'
freelyX but the athletes provide
the school with something that
should not be ignored: the dimen
sion of athletic performance.
That's their ticket in, no question
about it. I think rather than shut
the door-on thefn becatise ttWf
don't belong academically, the
colleges should do something to
help them belong.
Since the time and energy
requirements of major varsity
sports overwhelm a normal sche
dule for any student, start by
working out schedules during the
season which place a lesser aca
demic obligation on the students.
A handful of credits, or maybe
even no courses during that time.
It may sound solicitous, but the
other sneaker drops in the off
season: design a comprehensive
academic program specially tai
lored to the learning needs of the
athletes during the summer. Give
those students the advantage of
specialized staff and courses, add
to their opportunity to learn by
using imagination and real involve
ment to teach them. Certainly the
extra money required to fund such
programs could come out of the
athletic spoils. This is not a
suggestion to favor, pamper or
segregate student athletes. They
would still have one semester a
year as mainstream students.
Rather, this suggestion is both to
accommodate the academic stand
ards of the schools, and serve the
best interests of the students. Is
this a suggestion for special
treatment? Yes, in the same way
schools offer specialized curricula
to meet the needs of other stu
dents. And it must be conceded
that the student athlete is a
special case.
The bottom line is that it is
harsh and uncaring to accept the
casualties in exchange for colleges
being able to proudly drive along
with a shiny wax coating on their
newly-polished academic stand
ards, their glittering Edsels, when
one knows the bumps they lx)unce
over on the streets are those
students denied the opportunity
to attend. The world is not a fair
place to begin with. If someone
can make something better out of
his or her life because he can
throw a ball through a hoop or

SPORTS
some other act of physical pro
wess, good for him. The point is
not that he can throw the ball
through the hoop, but that he can
make his life better. In a world
with limited options, it makes no
sense whatsoever to further con
strict opportunities in the guise
of academic standards.
P.S.: There has been quite a lot
of heated discussion over whether
the NCAA colleges really under
stood what they were doing when
they voted to ratify Proposition 42
to make it a rule. It's possible that
it may be removed or repealed by
the time this article hits the
streets. If that's the case, never
mind. If that's not the case, it
should be.

The George (Slow) Bums
Show

First, there was Tyson and
Givens. They dominated the
sports opera headlines for many
months. Now, after a long absence
from the sporting gossip sheets,
are Yankees' owner George Steinbrenner and rightfield slugger
Dave Winfield. When not hiring
or firing Billy Martin, George's
favorite activity is clashing with
Dave Winfield. And while Dave
does not have the same chance as
George to fire Billy Martin
(although, in fairness, he has had
every opportunity to be responsi
ble for getting Billy fired repeat
edly), Winfield never misses a
chance to publicly malign curious
George. The latest point of con
tention is the Dave Winfield
Foundation. It seems that a few
years back, Winfield had a clause
built into his contract, according
to which the Yankees' owner
Steinbrenner would fund a charity

New Rugby Officers (from left): (standing) Rohlfing, Lewis,
Schlanger; (seated) Colleran, Quirke.

Rugby Report
by Scott A. Cronin

Aside from the shocking news
that new rules stipulate that a
rugby team will be fined for not
wearing matching uniforms, the
Villanova Law Rugby Club recent
ly held elections at the posh estate
of out-going "Fearless Leader"
Dave Pegno. Congratulations to
the new "board of director":
James Rohlfing, Captain/
President (also known as
Rugby Czar)
Chris Lewis, Match Chair
man (also known as Mr. Padthe-schedule)
Eric Schlanger, Social
Chairman (also known as
Julie McCoy, our cruise
director)
Jim Colleran and John
Quirke, Selectors

Many thanks should be
extended to the out-going officers
whose hard work and dedication
resulted in a successful fall sea
son. The out-going officers are:
Dave Pegno, Captain, who still
insists upon being referred to as
"II Duce"; Fred Anthony, Presi
dent, who still owes the "Touring
Side" a night on the town and who
insists that Elvis is alive; Jim
Rohlfing, Match Chairman, who
believes that PCOM can be beaten;
Jim Colleran, Social Chairman,
who's still basking in the glory of
his "Peace Thru Rugby" cam
paign; Justin Barry, Selector, who
claims that he will score on a dropkick during a match; and. Matt
Reale, Selector, whose permanent
ham-string pull may cause him to
violate the new uniform rule.
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Winfield would administer and
make annual payments himself —
all in all, a selfless, admirable
gesture, good publicity for both
sides. But wait! Now Dave charges
that George has failed to keep up
the payments — since Dave can't
repossess the charity, he calls a
press conference to complain.
Why do something face-to-face,
when there are willing reporters
around? George responds, also
through the media (much cheaper
that way — phone rates in Man
hattan are outrageous, not to
mention cab fare), that Dave is
misinformed, that George has of
course been keeping up the
payments, just to a separate
escrow account his people never
mentioned to Dave's people.
George adds that Dave and his
handlers have been failing to
make their own darn payments,
and badly mismanaging the
money, doing things like lending
large chunks of it to known
gamblers at loan shark rates.
(This is apparently frowned upon
even in New York.) The gambler
goes on to suggest that Winfield
threatened to kill him for not
being able to pay back the loan.
While no one is yet suggesting
either party should be trading in
their vertical pinstripes for horiz
ontal prison stripes, this makes
yet another delightful chapter in
the Dave and George saga. It must
have been rough for them over
this last year. Their antics were
pushed completely off the sports
pages by the Tyson-Givens
comedy/drama. Well, now they're
back, and with a vengeance. No
true sports opera fans can relax.
What will happen next? Will
George trade Dave to Japan for a
downtown block in Tokyo? A
children's block? Will Dave quit
baseball and go into the banking
business? The collecting business?
Will Billy Martin be fired (or
hired, depending on which direc
tion the possession arrow is
pointing)? Anything can happen
with these two. A side note: Dave

Volleyball Standings
Team
Five Jans & A Curtis
McNaughton Offense
Fleshpile
Volley Maulers
Marbles
White Knights
Spike & Five Mean
Fish
Dissenters
Dougherty
Chico's Bail Bonds
Railli & Sullivan
Corporate Raiders
Death
By
Lethal
Injection

Record
4-0
4-0
4-2
2-1
3-2
2-2

Pet.
1.000
1.000
.667
.667
.600
.500

GB

2-2
2-2
1-2
1-3
0-2
0-3

.500
.500
.333
.250
.000
.000

2
2

3Vi

0-4

.000

4

1

m
2

2^

3
3

Winfield was once sued for pali- are going to change. While I admit
mony by Robin Givens' mother- we haven't exactly played up
cum-financial advisor Ruth Roper. volleyball in the past, we won't
Now if only we could somehow fix continue to ignore it completely.
George up with Mike Tyson, we This issue puts an end to that —
could have tag teams.
see the standings on this page
reporting on volleyball at the
Extra Points: Sometimes I get halfway point of their season.
a little tired of seeing that the only Why, it's been mentioned four
sports we cover in the Docket are times in this paragraph alone
basketball, softball and rugby. (I (although I admit the 'yes, volley
also get a little tired of writing ball!' bit was a gratuitous paren
about them, to tell you the truth.) thetical to get the total up from
There are other VLS intramural two). No, if you really want a VLS
sports that don't see the light of sport that's given no publicity at
day, publicity-wise. For those of all, how about the golf team? In
you out there who regularly read case you didn't realize it, we have
The Docket's sports pages (hi. a golf team here. That's right,
Mom, Dad) and have come to the golf. Yup, golf. Well, now, it's safe
conclusion that volleyball (yes, to say that neither volleyball or
volleyball!) is the indoor soccer of golf is underpublicized in The
the 'VHLS intramural sports scene Docket any longer, what with five
from the virtual lack of coverage mentions of each in this paragraph
it receives in these pages, things alone. And counting.

